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1.¥, Anthony, Ex-Postmasier of Promise
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d | and smiled,

r| you'll ran against a piece of shy some-

ta ;
what I am after now is Mr, Dye. Can
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cansos, "' hesaid. ‘‘Let us know all abont
the Indy. I know I nm trespassing on
your valusble time, Mr., Belfry, and I
simply want to show you that I do not
mean to ovarlook the fact that time is
money,

*Oh, don’t mention it, Mr. Maxey, I
shouldn’t think of charging you any- |
thing for my littls trouble, only [ wonld
like to feel sure that you are on the right |
gide and that all isconfidential between |
u'l
’”"'Rest nssured of all this, Mr. Bel- l

The sly landlord's glance rested ab-
stractedly on the bank note on the table.
He seemed to have entire ly forgotten its
presence.

“The word of a gentloman ought to
bo ehongh for me, Mr. Maxey, and I
will coneenl nothing Within the last
three weeks o certain mysterions female
hus rung at my bell ot least fonr times,
She always comes in the night pretty
Inte, nlono and with s dowdy shawl on
and a good, thick veil over her face. Bot
don't think I'm an idjet, Mr. Maxey.
After being in the lodging honse bosi- |
ness for 10 yenrs Iam used to shy-canery |
a little. Bhe's noservant girl, for poople |
like her can't pick up the ways of sery- '
ant girls so very cnsy, and they only
minoe the matter when they try to pull |
the wool over the evis of so old a bird
a8 Belfry,

The sly landlord chockled and con-
tinued:

YFirst two timos she acted nervous
und only came to the door apd seemed
to be covering up her real voice, The
next two times she was nervouscer, bat
she camo jn.  The lost time she got a
little seared ot her own boldness and left
u letter to be deliverad to this man Dye
{mmadiately on his retury, to save her-
self tho trouble of culling ngain, she
said, "

YA sealed letter?”

“Oh, ho, of course, of course, Mr.
Moxey., Don't think she would tell Bel-
fry any of her business, Oh, no! She
was mighty porticular nbout that, but
she brought me this envelope all gealed
and directed in as protty a litsle hand,
a8 nioe as you please. '’

“1 suppose,’’ began Maxey hesitat-
ingly, “I suppose it wounld be scarcely
Justifiable for us to open that letter?'
The landlord responded promptly:
**Oh, no, certainly not.  And besides
ft—it wounldn't do yon any good I
think—in fact, I—I kinder gness what's
in that letter. ™

“Guess? How? I don't understand
you. "

The ely landlord winked so profusely
that he aetually succteded in stimulag-
ing Maxey's lmited knowledge of ha-
man deprovity into a comprehension of
the situntion.

“0h, Isee, Yon mean you have al-
mady oponed the letter, "’

“The letter i just 4 good ns ever it
was,'' returned Mr. Belfry evasively.
"It issenled np us good ns before, but a
man keeping a humble lodging hounse
can't afford to countenance any under-
handedness, you know. I like to know
the natore of any mail I'm enrrying.
Belfry is cantions, or he's uothing. "

Maxey smothered his secret contempt

“Well,”" he questioned, ““and what
did the letter say?"

*‘The letter said, ' replied Mr. Belfry,
marking off the words an the tips of the
fingers of anot superlatively olean hand,
“tho letter said: ‘Leander Dye——Come
tome in the evening at 10 Livingston

““Ha left two trunks locked and noth-
ing in them but old clothes, one of them
women’s and the other men's. Thers
warn't much finery. His rent ain’t up
for over two months, you understand. '’
“lLunderstand. 'What sort of a looking
man is Mr. Dye?''

“Belfry's notion of it is that he's
some very badly run down parson, Bel-
fry may be wrong, but that's the way
he sizes up L. Dye. Hemight have been
onjoying himself too much and the con-
grogation got down on him. It's my ex-
perlence, Mr. Maxey, after yoars in the
lodging house line, that most of the re-
versed of this world can be traced, more
or less direct; to shy-canery. If a man's
down and yon go hunting around in his
records for the reason of it, 40 to 1

where, and bigger rather than littler,
generally, too. That's Belfry's ulti-
matum. "

Thesly landlord might have moralized
for half an hour if the impatient Maxey
had not interrupted him:

“I understand all about that. Bat

you tell me the exact date of his coming
and his disappearance?”’
Mr. Belfry referred to n greasy pocket
diary.
“‘Ha came on Dec.
he went on Dec. 8.
Maxey's hair rose at once, but he con-
trolled himself and went on:
“Very well, Mr, Belfry. I now have
a proposition to make to you—one that
may prove exceedingly profitable to
yourself, If you will by hook or erook
—gentle means if possible, forcible
means if necessary—bring that Mr. Dye
to my rooms the day he sets foot within
this house again, or failing to do that
keep him o prisoner until I ean be sent
for—if you cun do this, I will reward
you most libernlly. Meantime I shall
probably see you again very soon. '’
Maxey, having transacted his business,
aroso to go. The landlord’s eye rested
abstraetedly on the §10 bill lying on the
table, but ngain he did not seem to see

7y Mr. Maxey, and

‘‘Belfry is elwavs glad :oawommo-
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be satd

I'll seo that the
raseal {8 kept for you or brought to youn
for the sake of helping a gentloman in
trouble. It will be all right, sir. Trost

date & gentlevman,'”
no pay for what 1 do

“want

Belfry. If he ever sets his foot in this
house again, you will know it, if you are
at home, within 30 minutes. ™

“And be sure, cautioned Maxey,
*‘that he sees mo before he reads that
letter. "

The sly landlord chuckled and deliv-
ered himsolfl of a comprehensive wink.

“T'm not an idjet,'" he murmured,

| “whatever I mm, and I'm somewhat

used to shy, Mr. Maxey—shy for short,
¥ou understand. **

"By the wny,”' suggested Maxey,
turning almost on the dooratep as a
thonght occurrod to him, *“of eourse you
don't know who lives ut 18 Livingston

| gtrect?”

“Oh, don't I, thongh? I may mention
that Belfry looked that op at once,
She's a widow, and she's vory rich and
very stingy. Her uamo is Forsythe, "

There was a ringing in the artist's
ears ns he went ont into the lighted
strect ngain,  All the way back to Bal-
lavoine place fonr little wonls of the sly
landlord were sounding in his mind:

*‘Her name is Forsythe, "

Was it possible that this was the Indy
whom Lamar was to marry?

CHAPTER VIIL
A NEW LEASE OF LIFE

They made an armehair of themselves
by interlocking their hands and wrms,
Maxey aud Dr. Lamar, to carry her np
the long flights of stairs to her new
home, this pale, shy girl whom the cure-
fully driven cmrringe had jost brought
to the door of the house ut theend of the
(uict stroet,

How differént from the ominous roll
of the departing ambnlanoe was the com-
ing of this jnunty caurringe! When Miss
Maxey had listened to the first from the
parlar window, high above the street,
ber sympathetic heart felt as if a chill
breath from the iey river hud touched it
Now she waited at the top of the stairs
with n rose in her hiir.

Modern soience had alone made this ar-
rivil possible, For the second time with-
in the short period of a few weeks brain
surgery had won another brilliant vie-
tory, But there was that about this see-
oned nndd more recent miracle which not
even Lamar himself could exp'nin. That
the result hed exceeded his vt daring
hopes he had acknowledged, at least to
Maxcy. Torescue from the grave a trem-
bling paralytic victim, who renlizes full
well his doom, and himself gives the
word which authorizes the dangerous
operation a8 his last fearful chance, is
great indeed, but to pour o Aocod of
fullest, freest light into the darkness
worse than death that enshrouds an in-
tellect; i something so far greater that it
rises at onee out of the rogion of human
achievement into that nnfathomed realm
of nnture's mysteries where the wisest
are as children. No. Lamar wos too
scientific & man to beliove this triumph
all his own, too honest toclaim it as his
own, but nevertheless the world would
count it his. Henoeforth he would be
great among his fellows,

The victim of the cliff rond was still
in o very sensitive and precarvious state.
Her memory of even recent events
might fail her at times in the most
alarming manner, but her pulse was
normal, her appetite good, and every
day would show o change for the better
—avery day away from the hospital,
surrounded by sympathetie faces, kind
voloes and the quict of o home. So they
all bolioved. So had the carriage come.

This was scaroely the same being who
once before had been carried by these
four strong nrms from the street to the
artist's rooms, That form had beeuw sub-
missive and leaden. This shrank in
maiden modesty from undue contact,
That face had been distorted with the
hideons nightmare of perpetunl fear
This glowed with all the sweet, shy,
womanly emotions that rise in the broast
of o young girl whom necessity compels
to cling in this bold fushion to strangerd
of the other sex. She oboyed their in-
structions to put her arms nbont their
necks with o trembling reluctance that
wad too spantaneons to be counterfeit.

*I know not what philesophic Dr. Lamar

thought, but to Julian Maxey the trem-
ulous touch of that almoest transparent
little hand was o vague revelation of the
possibility of a joy to come greater than
any he had ever known,

It was toilsoms, climbing the long
flights of stairs in this slow, steady fash-
iom, but it secmed to Maxey in his pres-
ent ecstatie frame of mind, with a bur-
den such as this to carry, he wonld
willingly bave kept on mounting for-

ver. As for the palpitating burden her-
self, she was troubled with more senti-
ments than one. This removal, her des-
tination, her new friends, were so many
mysteries to her. The truth had purpose-
Iy been kept from her for a specific rea-
son, and she had been informed only
that she was to be taken to n more se-
cluded place than the hospital, where
she wonld be snrrounded by brighter in-
fluences and would get well the quicker,

Notwithstanding her weakness and
her trepidation st finding herself in the
arms of the strange men, ghe was seen
to glance with an expression of interest
and curiosity upon the house and the
entrance into which she wns being tak-
en. Inspite of Dr. Lamar's assurance
to the contrary, Maxey hoped that she
wonld recoguize the place and its in-
mates without a word to aid her. This
was the object of his silence to her. It
partook of the nature of an experiment,

Miss Maxey, waiting for them in the
corridor, held the door open for them to
poss in. The girl looked at hér ina
mute, guestioning manner, without a
shadow of recognition, that thoroughly
disappointed the artist's sister. The
doctor's strong tones were the first to
break the silence.

‘These are your new friends, Miss
Dye. Here your home is to be as long as
wvou e to muke it From the time vou
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expressell n desire Dol 0o be taken back
to :mnrll.tberlbrynwlrn} to bring you
hore, **

““They are very good tome, ' said a
faint volce. *‘But do they kuow that 1
am & poor girl without monay to pay
them for their care®”

“They know everything that is noces-
sary. "’

Miss Maxoy bad drawn o groat chair
in frant of the fire and had mado it
doubly easy with pillows. The comfort-
able back thamber was in a state of or-
der and neatoess wonderful to behold
Everything was in readiness for the re-
turn of the patient. They placed her in
the chair, und Maxey sighed as the cling-
ing hand left its warm nestiing place on
his neclk. Then they all stood back from
her, and she looked about, first at the
strange faces of the artist and his sister
and then at the various objects which
went to make up the charavter of the
room. Her glince wandered to the win-
dows, with the fine prospect far away
and the iveclad river undernenath, to the
plano, the pietgres, the bookonses, even
to the little white bed in the alcove
room, the curtaius of which had been
purposely drawn back that she might
see it.

Maxey conld not conceal his disap-
pointment, It was the glance of the
stranger. Bat there was another senti-
ment in the artist’s mind, even stranger
than this. In the anxions days when the
face which now looked up from the pil-
lows in the casy chair lay on the bed in
the alocove romm Maxey had often
watched it with an insuffernbile feeling
of regret and pity at his heart. The deli-
cate ontline of the oval face and the
classic features, despite the unnataral
expression which distorted the counte-
nance and robbed it of its chief charm,
had whispered asorrowful story of nlost
radinnce that wonld have dazzled the
eyes of the beholder. And now, ns the
artist saw this face again, lit up with
the light of reason and changing with
the varying thoughts, deadly pale and
hollow thongh it was, he realized, with
the onerring instinct of a studont of the
pleasing in natare, that the venlity was
oven stranger than he had pictared ft,
ani he said to himself:

““She will be beautifnl '

Therewns o deeply tronbled look in the
dark eyes, as they finished the momen-
tary snrvey of the apartment and eame
back to rest on Miss Maxey's face. The
pale lips murmured something which

sounded to her hearers like, 1 do not
understand. "

At any rate, Dr. Lamar took it upon
himself to eay again:

“These arve your friends, Misy Maxey
and her brother, who took care of you in
your illnesa  Yon are to stay here with
them as long as you like, to make your
home with them, if vou will, until yon
are well, strong and able to go where
youn desire, "'

“Charity?" whispered the voice, a
slight color coming into the face. Dr.
Lamar nnderstood the delicate shrinking
of o sensitive pature and feared that it
might have & tendeney to retard ber con-
valescence. The unsernpulons man Hed:

“Not in the least. Your father has se-
vured them to take cherge of you during
his absence. He was obliged to go
away. "'

“Heo is not my father,"* she returned
in a cleaver voice. The sound of that
voice made Mazey's heart beat faster.
The accents and intonation werea reve-
lation. They conld have been the prod-
uct alone of refinement and education.

A joyons thonght seemed to arise sand-
tlenly in the poar girl's mind, o thought
that made her eyes glisten and herbreath
pome quick. She looked eagerly fivst into
Maxey's fuce and then into the face of
his gister, Somcthing seemed to tremble
on her lips, but she forbore to utter it
The artist, who had been watching her
every movement, started forward
“‘Say that you know us; that you rec-
ognize this ploce; that you remember to
hnve been hore befora!™

The rising color snddenly faded from
the pale face, and to tho astonishment
of everybody she said:

“You are my brother and yon my sis-
ter! Yon bave bronght me home!"

Maxey's heart sank. Was her mind
wandering? Her eager glance encounter-

“¥ou are my brother and vou my slster™
ad their blank and amazed looks, and
the trembling joy faded at onee from her
face.

Ellen spoke up quickly:

“Let.dt be go, dear Annette. We will
be brother and sister to youn henceforth. ™’

“Then you are not really so? No, no.
I ghonld have known better. ™

“And you don't recognize the room
at all?"’ Maxey said in a tone of regret.

The dark eyes looked about in increas-
ing perplexity. She said at last falter-
ingly:

“I cannct say, bnt in my forgotten
childhood, which I have tried sohard to
remember’’'——

“I don’t mean that,” interrupted
Maxey. “'I mean since you have been
ﬁw (1)

The dark eyes turned toward him in
wild amazement,

**Was I not taken to the hospital?’

“You were tronght here.  Yon were
placed in that little bed there. My sister
attended yon, and so yom remained for
weeks. Now, don't you remember it—
just in a faint, vague way, I mean?'”’ re-
turned Maxey.

The dark hairmoved on the pillow as
the head shook.

“It is all strange to me,"" she said
I must have been very sick.

Dr. Lamar looked trinmphantly at
Maxey, whowas evidently disappointed.

“I can remember faces faintly, con-
ing and going, as in a dream. ™’

“‘Reminiscences of the hospital after
the operation,” commented Dr. Lamar
in an undertone,

Maxey sighed.

“I must give it up,’’ be said. ““Yon
were right. "’

The physician did not reply. His at-
tention was taken by the patient. A
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POITOr Was cTeeping INtO Rer ta0e
eyis closed wearily.
*“No more of this, " he ssid anthorita-
tively. *“This conversation has been too
mnﬁh&rhﬂ. Got her to bed, Miss Max-

‘“But wo have found ont nothing, ™ ex-
postulated the artist. ‘It is already two
weoks, snd yon have allowed nobody to
question her. Meanwhile we do not
know how fmperative for the ends of
justice it is that we shonld have this
erime ned. "'

Lamar looked at the artist in stern
sllence for & moment, and then with a
sudden movement seized him, as if he
had been an anruly schoolboy, by his oar
and led him from the soom. When they
were in the hack parlor, he relensed him
and said with a steruness that was not
at all assumed:

“Do yon want to undo all that has
been done? The girl remains here only
upon condition that you obey her phy-
sician’s orders. Those orders are that yon
shall absolpgely refrain from question-
ing her or even hinting of the past in
any way until you have my permission.
I will tell you plainly, it may be for
weeks. "'

**8o long!"" said Maxey in consterna-
tion. ““You know I wounld be the last to
do anything which would tend to her
injury. Bat it does scem o shame, by
Jove; it does seem a shame!"'

He begnn to pace the floor with his
hands behind his back.

*I have my suspicions,'' he contin-
ved. “If you knew them, you would be
a8 impatient os 1 am.”’

“I doubt it,"* returned Lamar, ‘‘but
by and by you will tell them to me, and
we shall see. Before that, however, I
want to settle your mind on one poing
Mrs. Forsythe does not know and never
heard of this man Dye. It was utterly
ridienlous, of course, that she shonld,
but to satisfy you I have asked her.

“‘But it is she who livesat 16 Living-
ston street. '

**And it is also her servants who live
there!" exclaimed Lamar impatiently.

Any reference to his intended bride
always had a depressing effect upon the
physician, He folded his bands behind
him, turned his back om Maxey and
looked gloomily ont of the window at
the river. The artist approached him
and laid a friendly hand on his arm.

“0ld fellow, I have offended you. "

*Nothing of the sort,”* returned La-
mar. “Yoo did simply right How
tould you know that the suspicion of
the lodging honse keeper in Flood street
was preposterous? Yon never saw her. '

Mazey was well aware of that If
there was any matter on earth in which
he felt he was not in his friend’s confi-
dence, it was this matter of his engage-
ment with the Widow Forsythe, and yet
his esteem and regard for the man were
too great to pérmit him to peglect an
opportunigy, snch as this, o counsel him,

“‘Eustace,’” he began hesitatingly, ‘T
wish I could feel thas you wouldn's
think that I was presnming on your
friendship. "

Lamar turned toword him, puzaled
and wondering.

““Why, what is all this, Julian?"

suppose, but I can’t get over the impres-
sion that your approaching marriage is
not—well, that yon do not look upon it
o8 yon onght.”’

Lamar torned his head away very
quickly,

"‘Mrs. Forsytheis alady,’" he said in
a low voice. *“‘She is wery handsome
She is a very ralented woman. She has
a fortune, and I have been called a
thonsand times a ‘lucky dog!" "

““All this is mneh, Eustace, but do
you really love her?''

Lamar made an impatient gesture.

*“Yon don't expect me to talk senti-
ment, 1 hope?"’

Maxey sighed.

““That's the trouble I was afraid of.
You are too much wrapped np in your
soience, and you imagine you don’t be-
lieve in these things. But I tell you,
Lamar, they are just as real and essen-
tial as anything else in onr lives.™

Lamar attempted to force a tone of
jocularity:

“When did yon experience your last
great passage, Maxey?''

“You kmow I never bad ome. But 1
believe init. [ Jkmow it, becanse I have
soen it

“‘Oh, indeed!"" Lamar's words were
dry and short, but somehow he looked
much more distressed than indifferent.

Maxey went on earnestly: *‘Eustace,
it has been your provinee on many im-
portant occasions to give me advice, and
yon must acknowledge that in hewever
bad grace I accepted it I generally acted
on it. I ean’t expeot you to take mine,
but I nm none the less going to advise
you. If youn marry Mrs. Forsythe for her
maney, you will regret it all thedays of
your life, "

Lamar turned upon him almost an-
grily, “Who told yon that, Maxey?''

The artist replied a little stiffly:

““Nobody. Iinferred it from what you
said Yon do not loveher. Don't marry
her."

“Love her? No. But, what is more to
the point, Iesteem and respect her. That
is enough. Maxey, this is not an agree-
able subject to me. Don’t let us refer to
it again. My mother has set her heart
on this mateh, and even if I were con-
vinced of its unadvisability I conld not
honorably retreat now. If there was a
time when I had a little romantic feel-
ing for Mra. Forsythe, and if time and
a better acquaintance with her have en-
abled me #¢f overcame it, why, that is
my affuir. If Iwasweak enongh or foal-
ish enough to take a hasty, impulsive
step in an all impurta.nt matter—n shop
which I have since had reason to re-
gret—that is my affair too. If I bave
said to you that which 1 have told and
ghall tel} to no other person npon earth,
it is becanse 1 know you too well to be-
lieve that you would betray my confl-
dence. Julian, you will not mention
that I have said this much to you toa
living soul—not even to'——

He stopped nnd averted his glance and
went on again: ‘“Not even to yoar near-
est and dearest friend. Now, lot us
change the subject. "

Maxey looked at his friend regretful-
Yy, Lamar conghed and drummed on the
piano.

*"'Well, " gaid the physician at length,
“‘wvou were saying that you had your
suspicions. Whom do youn suspect?"’

“I susgpect that man Dye. Isn'tit
somewhnt remarkable that he disap-
peared from the house in Flood street
the very same day that this crime was
committed on the cliff road?"’

“It is worth noting at least What do
the police think?!'

“I have not employed the police at all
in this matter. I donot propose to as

long as it is possible to get ulons with-
oub them,"'

“It is my extravagant imagination, I |

“T have fixed that with the landlord.
I shall Encw it in kalf an hour. "

“Good!" exclaimed Lamar. ‘“But I
am afraid he won'e"*

“So mm L' said Maxey, Lamar look-
ed out of the window at the yast white
shoot of joe beneath which the tide flow-
ed on unseen. After m Httle he turned
ngzin, put his hand on ks friend's shonl-
der and said gravely:

““Maxey, wo mnst cawse the newspa-
pers to lio for va.  Wer mmst give it oot
that the girl is dead; that the operation
killed her. If there i anything in this
beyond & vulgar wayside robbery, we
must put the rascals off their guard by
making them feel at their ense, ™'

*Enstace, what are yow thinking of?
Your reputation””—

"My reputation!”’ interropted Lamar,
with o mumentary bitterness, *“Well, "
ho went on in a more guarded tone,
“‘that will take care of itself, My part
in this matter will be known well
|enough when the time comes. I am not
dependent on the newspapers. However,
I am not sure that my idea isnot & wild
ane, Can this be done?"’

"“Yea [thinkso. The manager of The
Herald is a friend of mine. He will print
it, and everybody will copy it. """

“The sooper you see Lim, then, the
m A "
“1 will see him at once, "' said Maxey,

{coxroeUED.),

JOS. SHAFTF,

The old rolisble, with the largest and best stock of

HAND -MADE WAGONS,
Spring Wagons,Baggies and Carriages

nfmy own make, aver offtred to the people of
Henry county, made of the best welactod stock nnd
mperlcr workmanehip In every department. Tum
a0 prepared to do all kinds of repairtog. If von
wlnl. & good wagon, buggy or arrlnp. come sod
Aeo me. Satisfiolon Fuirantosd,

C.F.BEARD,
foundry and Machine Warks,

Manufscturor of and dealer in

Pulleys and boxing,

Brwes poods, fron plpe and fttings, Job work &
specinity.

NAPOLEON, OHIO.

THIESEN & HILDRED,

—Manufacion ersof —

Doors, Sash and Blinds,

Moldings, Window
and Door Frames,

Scroll Sawing & Turning,

of fact all wood work to somplete a hmlding
Alsodenlers in

Lumber, Lath, Shingles, Lime,
Cement.

Flummd Plastering Hair, [.uuw Aalt for malling
Unédde and E.um.euh W kébp coustantly
on

BUILDING STONE,

andallsigesofl

Foundation Block Stone.
Thiesen, Hildred & Co.

4
4
4
4
4
i
4
4
4
-

ESTABLISHED {860 ==—

(. E. REYNOLDS,
o LUDAD e

INSURANCE OFFICE

NAPULEON, OHIO.
[

Money to Loan.

1o sumsof $1,000 and: npwards on five
yearstime.

AMo,fire, Hfeand aceldentalinsurances.

All losaes promply adjasted,

No losnever contested in taisageney.

Office over Geo, Hahn's clothing store,
opposite Conrt Honse.

» NAPOLEON, OHIO,
( FY VYV VY LAAAL"

NAPOLEON

Brewing Go.

LAGER BEER

FAMILIES SUPYLJED WITH

BOTTLED BEER!

OfBuperiorExcellemeeandQuality.

UV VUV VVVYYIOVVVVYVYVVVvYeYvwyva
VYV VYVYVVVVVVVVVVIVVVVVVWVY

-

Four Grand Excursions to Denver
Less than One Fare,

Seeond apd ihird weeka of June, thizd week of
July and u-eond weok of \lgmt. Syewh dln of
each week. The Toledo,

Cliy B. R, will fesun low ate unhm to Demru.
turn. Am l- llmill anﬂ prh
Col., mlre s mﬂ
N.B —colmsdn wurlu uuat- nnm on sale,
refurn imit Oot. Sist. ud

eats, and Trade-Marks obtained, and all Fas.
c-:t'buai esa conducted for MopeRATE FEES. ¢
OFFICE I8 Olmog:;f u

SR

W n.
O e, drawing o Photo., with descrip-
tlon, We advise, if lourmt.frnol
m Ou:!unot ue till unud.

palentis
“How to Obtaln Patents," with
1min the U, S and foreign countries
un: free. A

C. A.SNOW & CO.

OPP. PATENT OFrce, WasHinaTon, D. C.
-

Wehaves iarge stock of envel”

Blmtﬁmuménm nhlm.:
tained, printed,about ss chesp

ﬁ'ﬁ}u & nhup; not printed of tho re-

Steam Engines, Shafting, |,

PHYSICIANS.,

DR. J. 8. BALY

Physicinn and con
SAPOLEON, o.l;" 3
Wu-l.ulnlu m&u:onaumm.m

B, 5. B C.M. A B

HARRISON & SON,
Physicians and Surgeons.

!ﬂ:lmr!url‘hlmm store, Na
wokon, L.

A.E. H MAERKEB

Physician and Surgeon.
RAPOLEON, OHIO,
Om“: o u-u'- Drug Btore
door Soun of Saur & Co'wBank.

Dz. GEO. R. TEEPLE,

WOMORAKT GEADUATE OF Tem
Onsario Veterinary College, Toronto,
Canada, g

T.lll‘r all disenses of horees wnd saMie. O
feein Sanr & Baleley's drug store, .

DR- KARL H. KOLBE,

BOBORANY GRADRTATR OF THE

On tarie.Veterinary College, Toronts, Can
TBEA'!‘B all dinoases of horses and cattle. Ofes

In Baur & Babiley's d. sore; also |
norih Perry strest [ivery ul:gft N

ATTORNEYS.
MARTIN KNUPE,

Attorney atLaw,
NAPOLEON, OHIO.
Ul‘l‘lct No.3,7ocke'sBlock,d0c0nd ¥ 10s

R, W.Camuyrx, Janny Dosovas.
CAHILL & DONOVAN,

Attorneys at Law,

NAPOLEON, OHIO,

OFNC!‘. on ground fioor one door Esst of
Cooyer's hardwars stocs, Warhington street,

F. M. RUMMELL,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
NAPOLEON, OHI0,

FFICE on Washington street over Norden
& Bruus® Dry Goods Store,

Justim . Tysan, Witt P.UTLEs

TYLER & TYLER,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
TILER BLOCK, WAPOLEON, O,

Money to Loan In sumsof $500and
Upwards.

F. D. PRINTIS,
Attorney at Law,
NAPOLEON, OHIO.
MONEY TO LOAN.

FYICE on Perry Street,over William Spenge
ler's Geocery Btore.

THOS. A. CNWAY,

Attorney at L.aw,

NAPOLEON, OHIO,

le-:fﬂm:o pmmmlr stiended to. Offlca, rooma
Suud 6 Vocke bloc

ﬁl. .F FREASE
Attorney at L.aw,

filce In Freane block, opposiie coort house
Oulpnioou. Oklo, ' B

JUSTICES.
J. P. DUNBAR,

JUSTICE OF THE PEACE

And Penslon Agent,

Marion township, Ilanry eounty, Oblo.
office address Hamier

JOSEPH WEIBLE,

Notary Publicand Insur-

ance Agent.
FLORIDA ,HENRY COUNTY ,0HI0O.

D!HDE \fﬂﬂl‘l enand Contractsdrawn . Ag™
l'urmaoldln rallable Phosuix Ins. Qo.,0

Hartford and alwo agentforihe People'sMutnal
Benefit Amsociation, of Westerville, Ohle.Al

businessprompily attended to.
4

J. F. KINSTLE,
JUSTICE OF THE PEACE

NEW BAVARIA, OH1G,
Collections a Specinlty.
e EE——

MECELLANEOU!.
L. R. HUSTON,

TONSORIAL ARTIST !

S,op opponite Helsee's boot sud shos store,
erry Stroet, Napoleon, Ohlo. Spocial Atten-
mehd08-t1

GEO. W. VALENTINE,

Fashionable Barber and Hair
Dresser,

OUM Bonth side of Washington Bb, nexi
10 Soriboer's Hudware Store,

MNAPOLEON, 0H10.

PHILIP WEBB,

Fashionable Barberand Hair
Dresser,

OPPOBIIlBIInrh!nuk  Porry B4, Napoleon
Patronagesotioitedand good worlc quarsnteed

CEO. F. CURDES,

Confectioner and Baker
’
K«puumhntlwnhndl’r«h hakersgoodeand

fineconfectionery.loe oream , by'thedinhor
quantity.

BakeryEastofEngineHeouse,

W. G. COOVER,

as usual, on the track with
a full line of

Cook Stoves Ra
Coal and Woo
Heaters,

everything in the shape of & stove.
Also,

Paints, OﬂsG,lVa.mmhas and

Roofing and Spouting done on short
notice. Call on him before buying.
Look for the big padlock or

W. G. COOVER.
JINO. DIEMER.

—Propriatorof—

NAPOLEON MEATNARKE,

B-;lwnﬂmtyul hnllh-ehnisut beel, m

Pont-

tioato conntry trate.

s

#alt potk, ocorn-
Rt baien Bt e e
Wﬁmmmw ala m"'."un .




